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s once I view'd a rural Scene, 

With Summer's Sweets, profuſely wild; : 
Such Pleaſure ſooth'd my giddy Senſe, 
I raviſh'd ſtood, while Nature ſmil'd. | 


STRAIGHT 1 reſolv'd and choſe a Field, 
Where all the Spring I might transfer 'F nn 
There ſtood the Trees with equal Rowe,! 
Here Flora's Pride in one Parterre. 


THE Task was done, the Sweets were fled, 
Each Plant had loſt its ſprightly Air, 
As if they grudg'd to be conſin d, 


Or to their Will not matched were, 
- |... 


'T» 


| I weltoj'd back the Pleaſures paſt. 


Never diſtruſt her plenteous Store, 


L 4 1 

T HE narrow Scene diſpleas'd my Mind, 
Which daily ſtill more homely gte: 
At-letigth 1 fed the loathed Sight, 
And hy'd the to the Fields aflew, - 
HERE. Nature wanton'd in her "EL : 


My Fancy rang'd the boundleg Waſt, 
Each different Sight pleas'd with 


prüfe, 
1 
1H US ſome who feel APOLLO's s Rage, 

Would teach their Muſt het Dreſs and Time, 


Till hamper-d fo with Rules of Art, 


They \inother quite the vital Flame. 


THEY daily chyme the fame dull Tone, 
Their Muſe no ———— | 


But ſtifly held with Bit and Curb, 
Keeps heavy. Trot, tho equal Pace. 


BUT who takes Nature for his Rule, 
Shall by her gen'rous Bonaty ſhine 3 
His eaſy Muſe revells at Win. 
And ſtrikes new Wonder ev'ry Line. 


KR E then, my Friend, your ative! nite, 


Ne er leſs prepitions will ſhe prove ; 218A 
Than 1 bea he wang RAY n.. 
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have long 
Been both my Muſe, and Subjet of 

my Song, neee 
Aſſiſt your BARD, who now in 
ſmootheſt Lays | 1211 
2 Deſigns the Glory of your PLAID to reife. 24 


11 e e 5 
When e er m Song on you juſt Praiſe beſtows ? 
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Hor gs and his imaginary Nine 

With me have loft the Title of DIVI NE, 

To no ſuch Shadows will I Homage Pay, 

Theſe to my real M USE S ſhall give way; 
'My.MUSES, who on ſmooth meand'ring Tweed, 
Stray through the Groves, or grace the Clover Mead 1 

Or theſe who bath thenſelyes, where baughty Clyde , 

Does roaring o'er his lofty Cat*radts ride: 

Or you, who on the Bapks of gentle Tay, 
Drain —-_ the Flowers the early Dews of A, 

To rargiſ on your Cheek the Crimſon Dy, 

Or make the White the new ln Snows outvy ; 

And you who on Edind's Streets diſplay 
- Millions of 3 Beauties every Day; | 2 „ : 

| Inſpir d by, you, what P oO E T .can deſire _ . l 

To warm his Genius at a brighter * ? = Th © 4 
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" 4 THE PL A ID I fing, TI fing with all * — 

| Mount then O Fancy, Standard to my Win, 1 NS N 

Be firong each Thought, run ſoft each happy Line, 

That Gracefulneſs and Harmony may ſhine, ih 
_ Adapted to the beautiful Deſign, 


2 —_— 
ener — e (Ä — VI ec .. - 4 — — * — 
— Land - 2 — — — - — 
* * 
” | | | a 
9 f 4 : | 
N Y 9 - # 
- — N | f 
aq . 


_ —— 


— - 


at 


9 
Great is the Subject, vaſt th exalted Theme; 


And ſhall ſtand fair in endleſs Rolls of Fame. 


THE PLAL D's ANTIQUITY farts firſt in Views 
And Precedence to this is always due: 
ANTIQUITY bears in't a certain Spell 

To make evn Things of little Worth excell 33 

To ſmalleſt Subjects gives a glaring Daſh, 

ProteQing high born Idiots from the Laſh : 

Much more "tis valu'd when with Merit plac'd, 

It graces Merit, and's by Merit grao d. N 


O firſt of & AR BS! Garment of ppy Fate?! 
So long imploy'd of ſuch an antique Pate; 
Lock back ſome Thouſand Years till Records fal, 
And loſe themſelves in ſome romantic Tale, oh 
We'll find how our Forefathers proudly ſcorn' & 
To be with any other W EED adort'd; . 
Before baſe Foreign Faſhions i interwove, he "5 
Which 'gainft their Intereſt and their Brav'ry Koe. 
Tuns they could boaſt their Freedom with proud Rome, 
* arm d in Steel deſpiſe that Senate + Doom 1 
Wnüſt 


187 
Whilſt o'er:the Globe-their Eagle rey dif] play'd; 
And conquer'd' Nations cothem Homage paid, 
We only then unconquer d ſtood our Ground, 
Aud to the mighty Empire fixt the Bound. | 
© Our own bold native PRI N C E then fill'd the Throe, 
In's PLAID array'd, magnificently ſhone _ 
Nor ſeem'd his Purple, or his Ermine leſs, 
Surmounted by the univerſal Dreſs 
In this the Thanes at Court made their Parade, 
With this the Shepherds: and the Hinds were Sogn, N 
In this the Warrior wrapt his brawny Arms, N ; 
With this our beauteous Mothets vail'd their Charms; i 
Each Quality, Age, Sex, each Youth, each Maid 
Deem ll it a eee [PLASD. 
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O Heavens! ew chang'a? ? How little look their Race? 
When Foreign Chains with Foreign Modes take Place 0 
When Zaſt and Meſtern. Indies muſt combine = 21 
To make th effeminate i in their Gewgaws ſhine. 77 | "oa 
Thus while the Grecian Troops in Perſia lay, . 
And learn'd the Habit to be ſoft and 3" " 
By Luxury err thy loft the Day. 3 : 
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ald Varel what Soldiers he fought be, oath 
And thus he anſwer'd to my plain Requeſt; N 
« Were L td lead Batcalions out t6 War, © 
« And hop'd to triumph in the Victor's Car, 
« To gain the loud Applauſe of worthy Fame, 
« And Columns rais'd to eternize my Name, A 
« I'd chooſe, had I my Choice, that hardy Race. 
Who fearleſs can look Terrors in the Face, 
« Who midſt the Snows the beſt of Limbs can fla, 
© In TARTAN PLAIDS, and ſmile ie chilling Cold; 
« No uſeleſs Traſh ſhould pain my Soldier 's Back, 
cc Nor Canvaſs Tents make loaden Axles crack; 8 
« No rattling Silks I'd to my Standards bind, 
“ But bright 1 ART AN As waving in the Wind, , 
* « The PLAID alone ſhou'd all my Enſigns be, 
This Army from ſuch Banners would not fly : - 
" Theſe, theſe were they, who naked taught the 6 4 
6 To fight with Art, and boldly gain the wr” 
The conquering Guſtavus ſtood amaz d, T 1 
White at their wondrous Skill and Force he 0 Wh 
With ſuch brave Troops one might o'er Europe rum 
Make out what Ricbliew fram'd, and Leis had Wigun.” 
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on. ENERA ITE. Men! Now Lady's pleaſe to fit, - 
That I the. PLAID. io al in Airs may ig, | £ 


With all the Power of Softncfs mixt with wit. 

WI LE ſcorching Titan tawns the Shepherd's Brow: 
And whiſtling Hinds ſweat lagging at the: . 
The piercing Beams BRUCIN A can defy, | 
Not Sun-burnt ſhe's, nor dard i is her Eye. 

Ugly* 8 the Mask, the Fan's a trifling Toy 

P To Rill at Church ſome Girl, or reftleſs Boy. 

Fixt to one Spot's the Pine and Myrtle Shades, 

But on each Motion wait th* Umbretian' PLAID 5 
| Repelling Duft when Winds diſturb the Air, 

And _ a Check ko Erery ill bred State. 


LIGHT as the Pinions of the airy Frog | 
Of Larks, ang Linnets, who traverſe the Sky, y 
Is the TART ANA ſpun ſo very fine, 3. 
Its Weight can nexer make the FAIR feine,. 
By raiſing Ferments in her glowing Blood, 

Which cannot he eſcaped in the Hood; | 
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Nor does it move beyond its proper Sphere; 
But lets the Gown in all its Shapes appear; 


Nor is the Straightneſs of her Waift deny'd 4 
To be by every raviſht Eye furvey'l : 

For this the Hoop may ftand at largeſt Bend, 
It comes not nigh, nor can its Weight offend. | 


T HE Hood and Mantle make the tender faint, | 
I'm pain'd to ſee them moving like a Tent. 
By Heather Jenny, i in her Blanket dreft, 
The Hood and Mantle fully are expreſt, 3 
Which round her Neck with Rags is firmly bound, ; ; 
While ſhe her Heather Beſoms ſcreams around, | 
Was Goody Strode ſo great a Pattern, fay ? 
Are ye to follow when ſuch lead the Way ? 
But know each FAI R, who ſhall this Sur-tout uſe, 
You're no more Scots, and ceaſe to be my Muſe. ; © 
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Lind in the PLAID, bet of the Beauty's Bloom z 
Faint is the Gloſs, nor come the Colours nigh, _ 

| Tho white as Mitkas art Ser Dy. | 
B 2 The 
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The Lillie pluckt by fair PRINGELL A grieves, ive 

Out-done by her white Hand, hangs all its Leaves * 
So fink the unſtain'd Silks in our Eſteem, 

Match'd with her fairer Face they ſully'd ſeem. 
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LF fhiningred CAMP? BZ LL 45 Checks adorn,” © 
W' immediately conceive the bluſhing Morn, 
Beneath that: Dawn, che Sun of Beauty n 
Nor need we Light, but from C AME TTA. Eyes 
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Ir lin with green STUARTAs PLAID ve view, 
Or thire RA M SET Aedg'd around with blue; F 


One ſhews the Spring when Nature i is moſt kind, n 
4 he other Heavn, whoſe ſe Spangles lift the Mind. | * 
vs W 2112. . 55 A 1-030 en v v3 DA 
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bt ; A Garden Plot, enrich'd with s 9171 
== Basking in Sun Beams after vernal Showers, 


Where Tulips, Pinks, Daiſies, and Violets, 
With Alnarant fn evenel Order lei, 
Hedg' * round with focbtelt Brter rand Jefamine, ow: 
The rofie Thorn bd raricgated Giees, . 

| nee 1.361 iy (MIN 25 A Give 
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ive not (0 great a Pleaſure to the View, yn 
s when, FER G US1A, Mortals gaze on Jou. 
ou raiſe our Wonder, and our Love engage, 


hich makes us curſe, and yet admire ti Hedge; 
he Silk and Tartan Hedge, which does conſpire 
ith you, t' inflame with Love's ſoft ſpreading Fire. 
FR many Charms can every fair one boaſt ? 

nd ofc our Fancy' s in the Plenty loſt; _ 5 
heſe more remote, theſe we admire the moſt. . 
hat's too familiar often we deſpiſe, 
But Rarity makes mill the Value riſe. 
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„I THE hearing Sun, ir mining an the Day, 
We're cloy'd, and loſe the Pleaſure of his Rayz 
But when behind the marly Cloud. he hides | 
His Beams ſometime, then to the Azure glides, 
With fuller Guft his Abſence be repays, 
When we are warm'd with his enliv'ning Blaze. 
So when the F A I R their dazling Luſters ſhroud; 
And diſappoint us with a TART AN Cloud, 
How fondly do'we peep: with wiſhful Eye, 
Tranſported when one 2 Charm we ſpy. | 
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Ott to our Coſt, ah me! we often find ; 
| The Power of Love fitikes deep, tho he be blind; 
Perch'd on a Lip, a Cheek, à Chin, or Smile, 
Hits with Surpriſe, and throws young Hearts in Jail. 


FROM hen the Cock proclaim the rifiog Day, 
Aid Milk-maids ſing around ſweet Curds and Whey, 
Tin gray. ey d Twilight, Harbinger of Night, 

Pirſues oer F Silver Mounitiifs finking Light, 
I can unwearied from my Ciſements view 
The PL AID, with ſbmethiüg ftin about it new. 
How are we pleas'd, when with a handſome Air 
We ſee HE BUN NA walk with eaſy Care 
One Arm halfcircles round her lender Waift, 
| The other like an Ivory Pillar plac'd, 
To hold her PL AI D around her modeft Face, | 
Which ſaves her Bluſhes with the gayeſt Grace; 
If in white Kids her taper Fingers move, th D "2 
Or unconfin'd jett thro the ſable Glove. 


- WITH whata pretty Action K E TH A holds 
Her PLAID, and yaries oft its airy Folds; 


| 4 Ochel Hill, 2 
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How does that naked Space the Spirits moye, 
Between the ruf d Lawn and envious Glove ? 
we by the Sample, tho no more be ſeen, 
Imagine all that's fair within the Skreens | 


\ 


T H U $ Belles in Plaids vail and diſplay their Charms, 
The Love-fick Youth thus bright HUME A warms, | 
And with her graceful Mien her Rivals all alarms 


THE PLAID ie Gif give Pleaſure to the Sights 
To ſee how all its Settsimbibe the Light, 
Forming ſome Way, which even to me lies hid, 
White, black, blew, yellow, purpure, green and reds 
Let Newton's Royal Club through Priſms ſtare, | 
To view Celeſtial Dies with curious are, 
In pleaſe my ſelf, nor ſhall my Sight ask Aid 
Of Criftal Giincracks to ſuryey the PLA ID. 


HOW decent is the PL AID when in the Pew; | 
Ie hides tir inchanting F AIR from Ogler's View. 
The Mind's oft crowded with in tim'd Deſires, | 
When Nywphs unvail'd approach the ſacred Aires; 


Even 
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Even Senators, who guard the Common: weal, 
'Their Minds may rove;—— Are Mortals made of Steel 
The fniſht Beaux ſtand up in all their Aics, Y 
And ſearch out Beauties more than mind their Prayers: 
The Wainſcot Forty Six's are perplext 

To be eclips d, Spite makes them drop.the Text. 
The younger gaze at each fine Thing they ſee, 

The Orator himſelf i is ſcarcely free. | 

Ye then who wou'd your Piety expreſs, 5 


To ſacred Domes ne*er come in naked Dreſs, 
The Power of Modeſty ſhall fill prevail 
Then SCO T1 AN Virgins uſe your native Vail. 
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THUS far young Coſme] read, then ſtar'd and cur, 
And ask me very gravely how I durſt 

Advance fuch Praiſes for a Thing deſ pis'd, 

He, n. ſwore I had been 1 advis'd. | 
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T O you, ſaid], perhaps this may ſeem true, 
And Numbers vaſt, not Fools, may fide vith you; 18 4 
As many ſhall my Sentiments approve, _ 

Tell me whats not the Butt of 12 and Lore? I 100 
i 35 Were 
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were Mankind all agre'd to think one Way, 


What wou'd Divines and Poets have to ſay? 

No Enſigus wou'd on martial Fields be ſpread, 
And Corpus Juris never wou'd be read: 

We'd need no Councils, Parliaments, nor Kings: 
Ev'n Wit and Learning wou'd turn ſilly Things, 
You miſs my Meaning fill, Lm much afraid, 

I would not have them always wear the PLAID, 


OL D Salem's Royal Sage, of Wits the Prime; 
Said, For each Thing there was à proper Time: 
Night's but Aurora's PL AID, chat ta'ie awiy, | 
We loſe, the Pleaſure of returning Day; 
Ev'n through the Gloom, when view'd in ſparkling Skies; 
Orbs ſcarcely ſeen, yet gratifie our Eyes: | 
So through HAMIL L A's op'ned PLAID we may. 
Behold her heaverily Face, and heaving milky Way. 
Spaniſh Reſerye, join'd with a Gallickł Air, 
If manag' d well, becomes the Scotias Fair. 

NOW you fay well, ſaid be, but when's the Time 
That they ner ach PLAID without a Crime 7 
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8 THEN 


r 


THEN 1, 

Left, O fair Nymphs, ye ſhould our Phcletics tire, 
And ſtarch Reſerve extinguiſh gen'rous Fire, 
Since- Heaven your ſoft vitorious Charms defign'd 
To form à Smoothneſs on Man's rougher Mind; 
When from the bold and noble Toils of War, 

The rural Cares, or Labours of the Bar; 
From theſe hard studies which are learn d and grave, 
And ſome from dang'rous riding o'er the Wave, 
The Caledonian manly Youth reſort | 

To their Edina, Love's great Mart and Port, 
And croud her Theatres with all that Grace 
Which is peculiar to the Scotian Race 3 
| At Conſort, | Ball, or ſome F AI R's Marriage Day; 
O then with Freedom all that” 's ſweet diſplay. 
When Beauty” s to be judg'd without a Vail, 
And not its Powers mete out as by Retail, 
But Wholeſale, all at once, to fill the Mind 
With Sentiments gay, | ſoft, and frankly kind; 


Throw by the Plaid, and.like.the Lamp of Day. 


When there 8 no Cloud to . his Ray, - 
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80 ſhine MAX ETL L A, nor their Cenſure fear 
ho, Slaves to Vapours, dare not ſo appear. 


ON ies Height, when to the Royal Swain. 
r. know who ſhould the Prize of Beauty gain, 

F 70 / E ſent his two fair Daughters, and his Wife, 
That he might be the Judge to end the Strife; | 
Hermes was Guide, they found him by a Tree, : 


And thus they ſpoke with Air divinely free, | 
e Say, P ARIS, which is faireſt of us three. 

To F0 V's high Queen, and the Celeſtial Maids, | 
Eer he wou'd paſs his Sentence, cry'd, No LAI DS. 
Quickly the Goddefles obey'd his Call, 0 
And in plain Nature's Dreſs he view'd them al. 
Then to CYTHERE A gave the Golden Ball. 


GREAT Criticks hail ! our Dread,whoſe Love or Hate, 
Can with a Frown, or Smile, give Verſe its Fate, 
Attend, while o'er this Field my Fancy roams, 


So I've fomewhat more to ſay, and here it comes, 
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W HE N Virtue wasa Crime, in Tazcred's, Reign, 
There was a noble Youth who wou'd not deign 
To own for Soveraign one a Slave to Vice, | 
Or blot his Conſcience at the higheſt Price, 
For which his Death's devis'd with helliſh Art, 
To tear from his warm Breaſt his beating Heart. 
Fame told the tragic Nes to all the Fair, 
Whoſe num'rous Sighs and Groans bound through the Air t 
All mourn his Fate, Tears trickle from each Eye, 
Till his kind Siſter threw the Woman by ; 
She in his Stead a gen'rous Off ring ftay'd, _—_ #. 
And he the Tyrant baulk'd, hid in her PLAID; * 
So when Eueas with Acbilles ſtrove, Þ 
His divine Mother hafted from above, 
Well ſeen in Fate, prompt by maternal Love, 
| Wrapt him in Mift, and warded off the Blow, 
That was deſign'd him by his valiant Foe. 


I of the PLAID could tell a hundred Tales, 
Then hear another ſince that Strain prevaile. 
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TH E Tale no Records tell, it is ſo old, 
happned in the Eaſy Age of Gold, 

hen am' rous Jove Chief of th Olympies God, 
21d with Saturnia, came to our Abodes 5 N 
Beauty- hunting; for in theſe ſoft Days, 


e Gods, nor Men, delighted in a Chace 


hat wou'd deſtroy, not propagate their Race. 
Beneath a Fir-Tree in 4 Glemanar's Groves, | 
here, e*er gay Fabricks roſe, Swains * their Loves, 
IRIS lay ſleeping in the open Air, 

A bright T ART ANA vaird the lovely FAIR; 
The waunded God beheld her matchleſs Charms 

With earneft Eyes, and graſp'd her in his Arms, 

Soon he made known to her with gaining Skill 

His Dignity, and Import of his Will. of 

Speak thy Deſire, the Divine Monarch ſaid. 0 
Make me a Goddeſs, cry'd the brave SCOTS M AID, 8 
Nor let hard Fate bereave me of my PLAID. 

Be thou the Hand- maid to my mighty Queen, 

Said ous, and 10 the World be often ſeen ; 
C3 | With 
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| A large Wood in the North of Scotland, | 


. 
With the celeſtial Bow, and thus appear 
Clad with theſe radiant Colours as thy Wear, 


NOW ſay my Muſe, cer thou forſake the Field, 
What Profit does the PL AID to SCOTIA yield; 
Juftly that claims our Love, Eſteem, and Boaft 
Which is produc' within our native Coaft : 

On our own Mountains grows the Golden Fleece, 
Richer than that which Jaſon brought to Greece: 

A beneficial/Bravch of AZ B1G Trade, 
And the firſt Parent of the TART AN PLATD, 
Our fair ingenions'Lady's Hands prepare 

The equal Threeds, and giye the Dyes with Care; 
Thouſands of Artiſts ſullen Heurs decoy 

On ratling Looms, and view their Webs with Joy. 


* 


MA Y ſhe be curſt to farve in Eule. n 
To wear a + Fala ragg'd at both the Ends, 
Groan ſtill beneath an antiquated Suit, 

And die a Maid at fifty five to boot 
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May the turn quaggy Fat, or g's Dwarf, 

Be ridicuPd while primm'd up in her Srarff, 8 

May Spleen and Spite till keep her on the Fret, 

And live till ſhe ouzJive her Beauty's Date; 

May all this light, and more than have ſaid, 

Upon that Wench who diſregards the PLAID, 


— 1 


BUT with the Sun let ev'ry Toy arite, 
And from ſoft Slumbers lift her happy Eyes; 
May blooming Youth be fixt upon her Face, * 
Till ſhe has ſeen her fourth deſcending Race, 3 
Bleſt with a Mate with whom ſhe can agree, 
And never want the fineſt of Bohea; 18333 
May ne'er the Miſer's Fears make her afraid, a 
Who joins with me, with me admires the PLAID. 1 
Let bright T AR T AN A's henceforth ever ſbine, 
And CALEDONIAN GODDESSES enſhrine. 
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